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ported Edward [P.] Livingston, and combined their opposition to me with the supporters of Jenkins and Van Ness, each willing that the convention should nominate either of them so that I should be excluded. I was chosen by a majority over all of them on the first ballot. The election was severely contested. The federalists supported Mr. Livingston, who had also a spurious republican nomination. Against me were arrayed the entire federal party, the Lewisites, the Biirrites, and the supporters of the Bank of America, who had obtained its charter at a previous session of the Legislature, but designed to procure from the next a reduction of the bonus they had been obliged to promise to the State—a project they were well satisfied would be opposed by me. Our Senatorial district then embraced a quarter of the State. Mr. Livingston and myself were the only candidates in the field, and I was successful by a majority of less than two hundred, the whole number of votes given being about Forty thousand. Altho' this was the actual" result, much delay and many unfavorable reports and contradictions preceded the final annunciation of my political birth and baptism.
The annual election under the old Constitution took place in the last week of April, and the Supreme Court of the State commenced its spring session at the city of New York in the first week of May. Thither flocked all the leading lawyers of the State, Avho were, in those days more even than now, also its prominent politicians, bringing with them the results of the elections in their several counties; we had then neither railroads, nor electric telegraphs, and the first week or two of the Term was generally spent in anxious expectation and digestion of election reports. My district was mainly0 composed of River Counties, lying 011 both sides of the North River, and therefore among the first to be heard from; still, when I left Hudson to attend the Term, it was generally conceded that I had been defeated. Whilst I was arranging my luggage and my papers, my opponents, headed by the leading men of my county, were celebrating their supposed victory at the Hotel on the opposite side of the .street, and when I left my door the most jubilant among them appeared on the piazza and shed upon me, at parting, the light of their beaming countenances. On the steamboat I met the well known Ebenezer Foot, an able lawyer and remarkable man of the day, always before that time a Democrat, but then seduced from my side thro' the influence of the Bank, who professed to sympathize with me in my defeat. While passing Catskill I perceived the tall figure of my brother-in-law, Judge Cantine,1 towering above the crowd, and pointing his finger at a small boat that was making towards us. When it
0 MS. I, p. 45.	l Moses J. Cantine.—W. C. F.

